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] Nometimes Sir Alexander Cockburn cAme with | rather 10 take from their ives the inspiration of | was feared he would have Lo slop reading alte- sgain and foe me and have & look &t me, or will | bad to be sssisted at once Into the ag room.™
nl Ns Landseer and Macready and othersgo assmt iu the | gevius But this narrative, even as Mr. Porster | gether, bus his will overcame all. say to ome snother, ‘Loek bere, Dickens Is Mwﬁmmv*& Drood,*
(] yleasures of Paris. Much of his time was given to | telts it is & sad story of impuise and selfishness, DOCTOR MARIGOLD, coming’ Bus Bo one ever stops or ad- | amd In many ways. He #TeAt ploasure
] the theatres. At Scribe's he dined frequently, one | 8nd it %o darkens the eharacter of Diekens that There were troubles with speculstors, of which | dresses me.” On onme oocasion, SitUng | in belping young anthors. *‘You saked me shous

The Story of Flis Life
and Death.

His Domestic Difficultis and Sepa-
ration from His Wife,

.

HIS SECOND VISIT TO AMERICA.

Hlis Impressions of New York, Boston, Phila-
delphia, Baltimore and Washington,

CLOSING SCENES OF HIS LIFE.
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evening meeting Auber, “a stylish Uttle elderly
man, rather petutant in manner.” On another oc- |
casion he discassed De Foe with Lamartine, who
complimented him on his French., le meets
George sand, who 18 unlike his preconoeptions,
‘“yust the kind of & woman in appearsnce whom
you might suppose to be the Queen's monthly
nursé—chiefly matronly, Awarthy, biack eyed—a
singularly ordinary woman.” Emile de Girardin
gave him s Languet of Oriental spiendor, which
gave him great gratification and which ho de-
soribea at length to Mr. Forster as though it were
a scene In the “Arabian Nighta' His qeseription
of ik, which une dectares to be strictly prosalo,
sounds & little Oricutal, bus not loappropristely
BO 1 —

“No man unascquainted with my determination
never to embellish or twacify such sccounts would be-

Lieve In the descrption, 1 shall let off, when we meet,
of dimng at Ewmie Girarin's: of the three gorgeous
deawing rosms, with 1000 wax candles, in golien
seonees, terminating i a dining roam ol W onled
magnificence, with (W0 @nornous trausparen plate
glans doors m it limllllt_ (auross an Antle mhber
tull of clean plates) siraight  into  the hen,

with

i

the cooks, in thelr white paper caps, dish-
ing the dinner. From lis  soat 'ln the ml #ﬂlz‘
the table, the host (ke » gispt in & fairy story) be 4
e kichen and the snow-white tables, and the Rr:iannﬂ
order and silence thers prevailing., Ferth m the
plate glass duore issues the miuet—m most wonderful
feast ever tasted by mortul t the present price ol
truties, thit articls alone costing (for eight people) at
least five poun Un the table are ground glass juds of

We have recelved the last and concluding vol-
ume of the ‘“Life or Charies Dickens.™

Byron.” The volume belore us begins with the

writing of “‘Copperfield’ and closes with the death [

of Dickens. We are sure our readers will gladly
accompany us a8 we (ollow Mr. Forster in contem-
plating the fifilment and ciose of the llfe of ghe
Wost tamous Englishman of this generation,

Im 1580, when Dickens duished “Copperfleld,’ he
Waain the thirty-eighth year of his age, and was al-
ready the most celebrated English writer lving.
Thackeray, as the suibor of “Vanity Fale” and
“Heary Esmoud,” mignt dispute this predom!-
nance, just as George Elot, with “Adam Bedes,"
came later to dispute 1. Bul, while Thackeray and
George Eliot might satisly the higher tastes of the 4
chttivated few, and wolie in the graver essentlals
of Werary work, philosopby, depih of insight into
charscter sod wide range of thought, there is
pothing tm Dickens to equal Becky Sharp and
Adam Bede, 8till Lis geulus WS more in sympathy
with the beart of England. He came home to
¥nglsh-speaking prople as no man had come since |
Purns. Like Purus, his iofuence moved alike,
ihe lofdost and the lowliest. His characters be- |
came proverbs, his stories were opon every stage,
Bis Imocied embodled themselves (o our language.
Even now the writer or the orator fluds no
surer way of conveying his meamng than to use
the same of Fagin or Pecksulft or Micawber, He
lived it b atmosphere of locense. Americs vied
with England in affectionate appreciation when
lving, sbod in sorrow when he dled. As years go
he wes not an old man when be passed away, and

The com- |
pletion of this work Is the most important literary |
evept since the publication of Moore's “Life of |

pecullar constructlon, Ilnden with the finest growth of
cha leat § ‘With the third course
ipreviously unheard of In & good
Continent)” which  would  feteh

tile sny nl?
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an
two  guineas
dinner done, Oriental towers, n vases R
cobweb, are placed upon the board. With the ice is
issued arnndg. burled for 1) years To that sucoeeds
collee, wa by the brother of one of the couviets trom
the remc Fast In exchange for an equil gusatity of
Calitornia gold dust.  The company being returned to the
drawing room, tables roll in by unsecn wgoncy, laden
with cigareties from the harem of the Sultan, and with
ool drinks in which the Aavor o1 the lemon arrived ]an-
terday from Algeria, struggivs voluptuously with the deli-
cate  orange arrivod  this morning irom  Lisbon.
That period passed” the nests  reposing
on  divans worked with many-colored blossoms,
big table rolls in, hesvy with massive furniture
of silver, and breathing incense in the torm of a lit
tle present of tes, direct trom Chins—table and ail, I
believe—but cannot swear to I, and am ressivea o be

rosaic. All this tme the thost perpelunlly repeats,

e petit diner-cl u' est goe pour faire la condaissance
de Monsieur DMekens; il ne compte pss; ce n' est rien.’
And even now I have forgotten to set down half ot it—in
particular the item of a far larzer plum pudding than
was ever seen in England sf Ohristinas thoe, served with
a celestial sauce, in color like the orange blossom and
in sobstance ie  the  blossom, powdered amd
bathed in dew, and called in the carte (carfe in & gold
frame, like & Llittle fish slice, to be handed about)
‘Hommage & l'illustre ecrivain d'Angletorre.” Tha
illustrious man ltllutnrerl out at_the last drawing room
door, speschless with wonder finally, and even at that
moment hys host, holding to his lips & chalice set with
precipas stones and contaiming nectar distilied from the
air that blew over the ficlds of heans in bloom fur fifteen
summers, remurked, "Le diner que nous uvons eu, Mon.
slear, n'est rlen—il ne compte pas—il a ete tout-d-fuit
en famille—il faut diner en verite, dined bientdk Au
plaisir! Aurevoir! Audiner'"

THE SEPARATION FROM HIS WIFE.

When we come to the separation of Mr. Dickena
from bis wife we cannot but admire the delicacy
and reserve with which Mr. Forster treats it
. This is the one event in the life of the illastrious
novelist which darkens his fame. We do not
sympathize with that morbid and unheaithy senti-
ment which gloats over the frailties of men of
genius—the unnhapplness of a Byron, a Bhake-
speare or & Milton, Men like these, supremely

I% waA In the ripeness of fume.  His gifted contem-
poranies—those who labored with him in the
same calling—gave Lhm a praise as bearty as the
people. Even lterary emulastion lost 1t8 envy.
Thackeray and Buiwer were enthusiastio in com-
mending hs work, and nothing is more eloquent |
than the words of Cariyle—himself a master and |
king, saad celebrated long before Diekens was |
evem & reporter iof the press—which Mr. Forster |
quotes In his vo.me. It is almost thirty years"" |
says Mr. Oariyle, “sipce my acquaintance with |
bim began; and on my side | may say every new
meeting ripened 1t Into more and more clear dis-
cernment of his rare and great worth a8 a brother
man—a most cordial, sincere, clear-sighted,
quietly decisive, jnst and loving man—tll at length |
he had grown to such s recoguition with me as 1
have rarely had for any wao of my ume.” *1am
profoundiy sorry for you, and, indeed, for myself '
and for us all. 1t s an event worla wide, 8 unigue
of talents suddeniy extinet, and nas ‘eciipsed,’ we
00 may say, ‘the harwless gavety of nature.' No
death since 1564 (the death of his wife') has fallen
on me with such o stroke. No lterary man's
hitherto ever did, The good. the gentle, high-
gifted, ever fendly, noble Dickeus—every loch of
bim an bonest man.”
YCOPPERFIELD™ AND DLEAK “HOCSE.™

“Copperficid"” fllled the measure of the fame of '
Dickens. No pook since “Pickwick' had been so |
widely read, and there was “the suspleion,” as Mr,
Forster remarks, “that underneath the fiction lay
something of the author's lfe.”  “Copperfleld™
was (ollowed Ly “Bleak House,” sud we hear |
Interesting stories as to  the resemblanoes
between some of the fictions and prominent
persona then Lving. Miss Mowcher appears to
bave been a lady in private Engliah life, who com-
plained to Dickens of his usng her as an us |
tration. Mra. Nickleby was copled from the
author's own mother, while Micawber waa & por-
trait of Gis father. We have some queer speeches
apd sentences from the elder Dickens, which
might have been taken from Micawber, *The
ban-dogs wouldy shorily have him at bay," “He
wad about to froceed to Paris to consolidate
Augustus’ French,” **The Supreme Being must be
&0 entirely different Individoal trom wohat 1 have
every reason to selieve Him if He wonld care in
the least for the soclety of your relations.” All
this iz In the best manner of Micawber. Boythorn,
in “Bleak House,” i» & portrait of Walter Savage
Landor, wnile Harold SKimpole was sketched from
Leigh Hunt. Dickens admits the portrait, and we
learn that he softened the picture and changed
the name from Leander to Harold in obedlence to
the representations of Forster and Barry Corp-
wall. Leigh Hunt was not aware of the resem-
biance untll Kind friends pointed 15 ony, and we
bave a mauly letter from Dickens to bim en.
deavoring to soften the paln occasioned by the
delineation.  Mr. Forster takes some pains to
prove tuat Dickens did pot draw Lis own chars
acter us David Copperfield. No one would bave
supposed that be did. The Paggotty group “were
the author's own Mmavorite people.” while Mre
Steerforth waa an especial [avorite of Thackeray's,
In “Bleak House,” Joe, the wretchied boy, was &
characler that luterested him deeply, and we
sgree with Mr. Forster that It Is one of the most
tragic and touching of his creations,

A CITRISTMAS PANTOMIME.

“Bleak House" was finished, and the death of
friends come to durken the days, Watson, whom
he loved 8o well, Mrs. Macready and Count 4*Orsay !
“AR, mel AR, me'™ he says, “but this s &l &
dream. may be, and death will wake us’" We
have merry glmpscs of home e, pleasant o
dwell upon, thinking of the clouda that came so
#00m. There was a Christmas pantomime In 1464,
in Dickens' honse, Mark Lemon plaving as
the giantess Glumaulen, Dickens t e gnost of
Gaffer Thumb, under the stuge npames of The
Intant Phenomenon and the Modern Garn k. The |
other paris were played by the cnildson of Lemon
and Dickens—one child singing a talmd about
“Miss Villikins," which made Thackeray “rol of
his seat with laughter." Then, it being Crimean
war times, we had Ihckens as a testy o0 Baron,
singing ballads to the children agalnst the Caar of
Russia. Merry times, and only YWenly years ago'
Only iwenty years! sod Thackeray, Lemon and
Dickens, with their gibes and laagbier, guoe lute
the aladows and the pight

IDLE DAYS IN FRANCE.

“Hard Times" was writlen, which gave extrave |
gant pleasare to Mr. Huskic, but to DO cbe else,
for it had o Uie, Then & trip to [taly and Switser.
laud und mueh rosming on the Continent, all bril-
lagotly sketchied hore in the best vein. Then came
three summers st Boslogne, and a pleture of Eu-
génie, Empress of the Freuch, worth louking at
now:—*The Empress was very pretty, and ber
slight fligure sat cApIIALY oo ler gray norse. When
the Emperor gave her the despatch to read (ab-
nouncing the fall of Sebastopol, sne fusbed aod
fired up io & very pleasant way and ki.sed it with
48 natursl an lmpulse as one could desire W see. "
Then “Little Dorriv’' and & pligrimage to Paris,
where Dickens lived & rompiug, glided Ufe. The
BCUng Of Lemaitre strongly lwpreased Lim, nnd
we bave bim trying to ive cosily (o the Rue Baizac
quarter of the Coemps Eiysies, apa walking
#round the barriers Lo see Paris, aud sitting for
Bus ploture to Ary Scheder, “a frank and noble fel
low,” and having & good time with Thackeray,

| were lald aside for new occupations and excite-

gifted and richly endowed, have lives apart from
the doings and adventures of the mere body.
However Byron may have sinned, to us he 18
and always must be *“Childe Harold.," DBut
Dickens during his own life called attention to his
sorrows, and, after dismissing his wife and the
mother of his chidren from a home o which she
had lved for a quarter of & century, publicly
entrestea the world to justily him in the act.
THE BEGINNING OF UNHAPPINESS,

Mr. Forster leads us up to the time of separation
by & delicate analysis of the novelist's character.
Despising soclety and falling to find in his home
those satisfactions which the true home life de-
manuds, & tone ol resilessness became apparent
about 1837, If Dickens had any Soclal tendencles it
was lor those bepeatn rather than those above im
in life. Tois ts ateributed to defects of temperament
coming from early trinls and sucecesses, Mastering
fortune and fame he did pot attain renunciation
and sell.saerifce. Tutil »Copperfield™ was finished
his Wfe was In s books. Iis  friend-
ships  were with the creatnres of his rich |
and marvellous fancy. Combined with halits
o} singular prevision, method and order, he had an
impatience of nature, rushiing at enjoyment with- |
ocut ceunting Ita cost, Alter “Copperfleid’ hia
imagination seemed o fall, to-want a gpur. While
lis subsequent works embodied creations of char-
acter and humor as fne os any tn hie earller days—
Marigold, Lirriper, Pip—be had lost the old
free and fertile method,  So, as Mr, Forster
poted, “there came (rom time to time intervais of
unusual impatience and restlessness, strange to
#ee in conneciion with s home™ Old pursults

ments—political addresses, private theatricals, '
rewdings, “strolling, wandering ways," a craviog
to fiad some means by which lfe might become
easier. This craving called from Forster the re-
wounatrance of {rlendship, and to one of these en- |
treaties we find Dickens, in 1867, saying, sadly :(—+1

have no relief but in action. I am bLecome incapa- |
ble of rest. | shoaid rust, break and die if I spared
mysell. Much better to die doing.'" Other let-

—

ters breathe strange  yearoings, At one |
time he wishes to llve in the Pyrenees
for sIX months, Then he has an jdea of

ltving in Swirzeriand, above the snow lne, in
“some astonialiing convent,” “Am asitogetuer in |
8 dishevelled state of mind—motes of new LooKs in
the dirty ale.” “Why 18 (1" he eries, *'that a sense |
comes always crushing on me, as of one hap- |
pinesa | bave missed In lfe and one [nend |
and companion | have never made?' Aguain the
“serions Wea” of & winter on the top of Mount St,
Bernard, with the monks and dogs for a whole
winter, Anotner tiune his jancy fdies to Australla, |
ouly he wili f h “Little Dorrit" before leaving.
“The old days ' the o.d dars!™ he moans, “shall I
ever, | wonder, get the frame of mind back as it |
used to be then “} [eel that the skeleton in my
domestic ciuset 13 a pretty big one.”
THE CLOUD PALLS,

Then came the sorrowful avowal—not altogether
uneXpected, savs Mr, Forster, but **a great shock,
pevertheless.” “Poor Catherine,' writes Dickens—
Catherine being his wife—*'and | are oot made for
each other, aud there |8 no help for it It I8 not
only shet she makes me pueasy and unhappy, but
that | make ner so, too, and much more so. She
s exactly what you know in the way of belng
amiabde and complying: bul we are straugely as-
sorted for the bond there |8 between us. God |
koows she would have been a thousand times hap-
pler i she had married another kind of man, and
that her avoldance of this destiny would have been
&t least squaily good for ua bosh. I am often cut
1o the heart by thinking what a pity it is, for her
sake, that J ever fell 1n her way.” “Nothing on
earth could make her understand me or suil us to
each other. Her temperament will not go with
mige,"” “What is now opefalling me [ have seen
steadiiy coming since Mary was born, and 1| koow
too well that you csnuof, and no one can, heip
me." Aguin anotber jettgr: —*The years have not
made it easier bear for either of us; aod, for
her sake as woell as mine, the wish will foree (tselr
gpon me that something might be done." And
again :—“l claim no immunity frrom blame. There
is plenty of faait oo my side, 1 dare say, in the way
of & thunsagd uncertainties, caprices and diMeu)-
ties of disposition ; bat only one thing will siter all |
that, 304 1hat A, the end which slterseveryhing.”

THE END,

This waa io 187, 1o 154" Mr. Dickens and his |
wife lived apart. “The eldest son went with his
mother, Dickens at ouce giving eTect to her ex-
pressed wish 0 this respect; and the other chil-
dren rematned with aimseil, their intercourse with
My Dickens belng leit entirely to tnemseives' |
They never met during the remainder of thelr
lves. She had iived with him a quarter of a oen-
tury and had vorne him ten cblidren. She waa
the wife of hus youth and his fame. Before e
died he coldly wrote these words about her in his
wil:—*| desire bhere simply to record the fact
that my wife, ence her separation by consent, liaa
teen in the receipt Irom me of an annual income
of £om, while all the great charges of & nuiner-
ous aad expeasive family bave agvolved wholly
upon mysell” The man who dismissed bis wile
aud who wrote these words, wad the creaior of
Agnes, and the swest besutiful story of love and

Lo

[

| devotion which that fanciful life contalned. It is |

not for us o look deeply Lot the hearts of men

| opinions of the New York police,

we tuin (Tom s contemplation with bitter, bitier
sorrow.
TUR SBOOND VINIT TO AMERIOA,

Two chapiers of Luls volume, 0 all QIty pAges,
are given to the cxpericnces of IMckons ln Amer-
lea. This event attracled so much (nterest at
the time and was 0 marked an iocident, remen-
bering his visit in earder days, that these chaplers
will o0 universsily read. Mr. Porster comnfines tus
Darrative of the tour vo Mr. Dickens' own languae®,
as written to imself and other friends In private
and lettera from day to day. We learn that up o
the last moment be “had not been able to olear off
whoily & shade of misgiving that soms of the old
grudges might make themseives jell," but “rom
the Instant of his setting food in Doston Dot &
vestige of such fear remalned.  The groeting was o
the full a8 extraordinary as that twenty-five yrus
before.” Boston particolarly impressed Dickens,
reminding him of kdinburgh. “Nothing en-
chanted him o much as what be again saw of he
delighthal domestic e of Cambridge, simple, seil-
respectrul, candid and afectionate,” HBoston had
grown more mercantile, and the ocost of living bhe
found enormous, and his Aret reading was ao suc-
cessful that he wrote Mr. Forster, “It Is really im-
poRaible to exaggerate the magmificence ol Lo re-
ception or the eMect of the reading." Stuliue
added, “We are all in the clouds until | have brokes
ground in New York."

FIRST AFPEARANCE IN NEW YOUK.

We learn tnat before coming to New York he
was making o clean profit of over $9,000 8 woek.
He gave his first reading at Stelnway Hall Decen-

ber 14, 1867, and next mMorning wrote :—*Amaziog |

enccesa! A very Ane audience—far better than at
Boston. Caroland Trial on Arst night great—suiil
greater Copperfield and Bob Sawyer on seconid "
The houses paid Mm about $3,000 an evening, and

we Moo him sending £3,000 to England by the first |

packet. Here we have & ittle story abuut tue
Westminster Hotel :—

“Last night 1 was getting into bed just at twelve
o'clock, when Dolby came to my room to inform me
that the house was on fire, I got Scott up airectly,
told him first to pack the books and clouhes for
readings; dressed and pocketed my jewels and
papers, while the mapager stuffed himsell out with
money. Afrer a time the fire was traced to u grate,
and then everybody talked to everybody else—the
iadles belng particolarly loquaclous and cheerfuol,
I may remark that the second landlord no soconer
saw me, on this agitating occasion, than, with his
property blazing, he Insisted on taking me down
into a room full of hot smoke to drink brandy and
water with him!"

TMPRESSIONS OF NEW TORK.

Dickens wasin New York a week before he could
recognize its prodiglous increase. *‘The only por-
tion," he writes, “that comes back to me even
now is the part of Broadway {n which the Carleton
Hotel tsed to stand. There Is a very flue new
park {n the oubskirts, aud the number of grand
hooses and splendld equipages 18 quite surprising.
There are hotels bere wilth 500 bedrooms, and I
don't know Low many boarders.’ The ‘“Black
Crook' he found to be ‘'the mosat preposterous peg
to hang ballets on that was ever seen. The people
who act 1n it have not the slightest ides of what
it 18 about, and never had; bat, alter taxing my
intellectual powera to the utmost, I lancy I have
diseovered “BPlack Crook" to be a malignant
hunechback leagued with the Powers of Darkness
to separate two lovers; and tbat the Powers of
Lightness, coming (in no skirts, however) to the
rescue, he (s deteated.” We had a little excite-
ment about the Fenians; and Dickens makes a
note of it.  “1 do not think,” he eays, “that there

|
|
|
|
|

|

!

iom

{8 any sympathy whatever with the Fentans on the |

| part ol the American people, though political ad-

venturers may make a capital out of a show of 1L
“The local politics of the place are In & most de-
praved condition, Lf half of what i 8aid is true, I
prefer not to talk of these things, but at odd in-
tervals I look round for mysell."
we note, “grest social improvements in respect of
manners and forbearasnce have come to puss since
I was here before; but in publie e I see a8 yet vut
little change.” 1o those days Tammany relgned,
and 1t |8 interesting to note the impression 1t do-
minion made upon the great writer.
POLITICS AND THE POLICE.

The season was unusually severe—during the
winter visit, memorably severe, as all remember—
with extreme cold and heavy falls of snow., “I
turnea out,”” he writes, “in rather a gorgeous
gleigh yesterday, with any quantity ol buffalo
robes, and made an lmposing appearance.” And
agaln to bis daughter :—*I1f you were to behold me
dariving out, furred up to the mustache with an im-
mense white, red and yellow striped rug for a cov-
ering, you would suppose me to be of Hungarian
or Polish nationallty.” He was not pleased with
the railway travel. The roada were ‘‘truly alarm-
ing," “much more than when I was here before.'’
The treatment of the baggage he lound to be per-
fectly outrageous, nearly every case he had being
vroken, and he deseribes his servant Scott In &
rallway car near Boston weeping bitterly over a
smashed writing desk. We are pleased to note his
“I bhave no-
where," he writes, “at home or abroad, seen 8o
flue & police a8 the police of New York, and their
bearing in the streets 18 above all praise.” He
must Lave had his own troubles about crossing
Broadway, for we note his opinion that ‘‘the laws
concerning street trafic and travel are wildly oot~
raged by the people for whose benefit they are in.
tended,”  Yet, notwithstanding the Penlaps and
the hageage smashers, the speculators In ticketa
and the omnibus drivera and Tammany, New York
geems to have pleased Dickens, for he again adds
“there 18 undoubtedly lmprovement (o every dis
rection.”

JOURNALISM IN AMERICA.
Christmas came to Dickens in Boston, and we

| have n pretty story of a branch of holly with real
| red perries, which & certaln Captain Dolliver, of

the Boston Cuastom House, imported and put on
his breakfast table on Christmas moroing. *“In
such affectionate touches as this these Now England
people are especially amiable.”" He regrets that

as a general rule wbatever i3 sall about him |
/1o the newspapers

I8 untrue, amnd finds that
firea o America are & matter of course.
The newspapers were civll, but thelr abuse of
Mr. Dolby, his mansger, aunoyed him. There I8
8 strange story about one Boston paper. “The

| editor had applled for our advertlsements, saying

that it was at Mr. Dolby's digposal for paragraphs-
The advertlsements were not sent. Dolby did
not enrich Its columans paragraphically ; and among
its news to-day 18 the (tem that ‘this chap calllng
bimself Dolby got drunk down town last night and
Wwas tuken to the poilce station lor ighting an Irish-
man.' " “lam sorry to say,” adda Dickens, “that
Idon't find anybody to be muach shocked by this
liveliness."!  After this sad experience with the
Boston press Dickens lias an allusion to our own
Journals in New York. “The Tribune," he writes,
“1a an excellent paper. Horace Greeley 18 editor-
in-chief and a considerable shareholder too,"” Then
comes & compliment, which we are glad to natice
and repeat. *“All the people connected with 1t
wtiom [ bave seen are of the best class,’ It isaiso s
very fine property,” he adds, “but here the Ngw
Yorg HERALD beats 1t hollow, holiow, hollow.”
When Mr. Dickens was lo New York Heury 4. Ray-
mond was alive and editing his great Journal, and
our readers will understand what wonld now be &
mMost sUrpriging statement—that the “New York
Times 15 another able and well edited paper,”
UROTHING IN AMERICA LASTS LONG.

It was bis intention to read tn New York every
week ; but this was changed, 1or an amusing rea-
son.  “It 18" he writes, “one of the popular pecu-
limrities which | mose particularly notice that they
must not have a thing too eamily. Notbing in the
country lasts long, and & thing 19 prized the more
the less easy it 18 made." So he planned his trip
Lo the South and West, mesuing to 1o Chicago
and St Louis—a plan his lll-bealth interrupted.
He notes again that be had oot read a single tume
st & lower clear proft per night than $3,000.
Abont this time the severs weather and other cir-
camstances afected U8 health, ana we find him
complsining of 3 irightinl cold—a severe catarrh—
and the low action of the heart which compelled
Lim aiter his readings, at times, 1o lle upon & bed
in  very faint and shady svate, and to remain in

Who lived With bis woilier i tbe Ciamps Eiysdes. | Uke Dickens sud Byron, of Shakespeare—but | bed at Umes uutl the afterncon. In Boaton it

I

| another (naming &

| lll‘ellll
Furthermore, | -
| hopuf’r

much ts said thas need scarcely be repeated now.
On one occasion there was & strike among tho
ushiera because bLolby had taken one of them *“to
task in the Britiah manner.” But, adds Dickens,
“ghere 18 really lttle to be done at nlght.  Amerl-
can people are so accustomed to take care of
themseives shat one of these immense audionces
will tall lnto their places with an case amaging to
& (requenter of 8t James' Hall' The cold stdl
annoyed wim. “My landiord," he says, referring
to the Westminster, “invented for me & drink of
brandy, ram and soow, and celled It & ‘Rocky
Mouniain sSneezer;' and ‘¢ I teil you that the
favorite drink belore you gek up I8 an éye-
opener? " The nature of thia latter drink (s not
deseribed, and we fear that hia generous hosts,
with their sneczers and eye-openers, were play-
ing pranks with the novelist. He uotes that
Poctor Marigold was & “tremendous hiv” in New
York; that “4t the end they made & greal shout
and gave A& rush towards the platform aa if they
were going to carry me off. It puts & strong ad-
aiuonal arrow into my quiver. The last house
in New York rose to aboat $3,600, and the manager,
IMekens adds, “45 wways golug about with an im-
mense bundie that looks ke a soia cushion, but (s
in reality paper money.” “The work ig hard, the
ciimate (s hard, the ilfe 18 hard; but, sofar, the
galn s caormous,
IMPHESSIONS OF BROOKLYN.

“Brooklyn, you must understand,” writes
Dickens, *48 & kind of sleeping place for New York,
and 18 supposed Lo be A great pluce In & money
way.' His readinga he cailed “ecclesinstical en-
tertalnments,'’ because they took place in the
churen of Mr. Heecher, He found the chureh ‘‘a
wonderiul place to speak (0’ “We had it enor-
mously full last night (Marigold and Trial), bus it
searcely reqaired an effort, Mr. Ward Heecher
being presont an bis pew, [ sent to lavite bhim to
come sround belore he left, |1 found him an unos-

| tentations, evidently able, straightforward and

agreeable man ; extremely well {utormed and with
& good knowledge of art.” After Brookiyn the
tour extended to Washington, and we And that the
visit to the national capital was a sabject of appre-
henston, “Horaee Greeley dined with me last
Saturday," he says, “and did not like my going to
washington, now inil of the greatess rowdies and
worst kind of people in the States,” So Mr.
Doluy was sent to examiue into the moral at-
mosphere of Washington, and \u a few daye de-
clded that Mr. Greeley and “the croakers" were
wrong. “You may like to have a line to let you
know that it (8 all right here," he writes from
Washington, “and that the cronkers were simply
ridiculons." Mr. Forster gives the lollowing inter-
esting detalls of this journey:—
ANFUDOTE OF LISCOLN.

Tt will be no violation ot the rule of avoiding private
detall if the wvery interesting close ol this letter is
given. Iis anecdote of #rosident Linculn was re-
peatedly told by Dickens niter his return, and I am
under ne necessity 1o withhold from it the authority
of Mr. sumner's name. 'l s goiug to-morrow Lo see
the President, who has sent to me twice. 1 dined with
Charles sumner last sSunday, against my rule; and, a3 1
had stipulated for no party, Mr. Scerctary Stanton was
the only other guest besides hils own secretary. Stanton
Is 4 inan with o very remarkable wemory, an
dinariiy famillar with my books, * * * Heand sum-
per having been the firsi iwo public men at the dyin
President's bedside, and having remained with him unt
he breathed his lust, we (ell inte s very lnteresting con-
yersation aiter dinner, when, cach of them wiving his
own narrative separately, the usual discrepancies about
details of time were observable. Then Mr stanton told
e s curious little story, which will form the remsinler

1 this shart letter. On'the alternoon of the day on which
the President was ghot there was & Cabunet Council,
st which he presided. Mr. Stanton, Leing at the
tima Commander-in-Chief of the Northern troops that
were coucenirated about here, arrived rather iate. In-
deed, they were walting for bhim, and, on his entering
the room, the Presiient broke off in something he vwas

d extraors |

In his carriage, near tho Post Ofce BE Nesssu
street, waiting for Mr. Dolby, a stranger—I should
suy & merobant’s bookkneper—atepped up to the
door, took off his hat, and sawd in & (rlendly way,

‘Mr. Dickens, 1 ahould very mueh ke to have the
honor of shaking hands with you,’ and, thas done,
presented two others. Nothing could by more

quiet or less Intrusive.” *1 find the peopl lighter
and more humorous than formerly, and there must
be & great deal of tnnocont imagination AMmMong
every class, or they never could pet wilh such vX-
traordinary pleasure as they do the Bools' siory of
the elopement of the two little children. They
bseem to ee We children, and the women set up &
shrill undercurrent of haif pity and hall pleasure
that |8 quite affecting.' “I have remitted to Coutls,
In Enghsh gold, £10,000 odd, 'These Dgures are
between ourselves at present, but are they not
magnificent”
repining—the constant shadow that still attended
him—the siave in the shadow of nis triwmph, “The
work |8 very severe.” It ig very diatressing. *1
am 80 dead beat when I come off that they lay me
down ou a Sola, after I have been wushed and
dressed, and I le there extremely fsinil for a
quarter of an hour,”

BOUGHING IT IN CENTRAL NEW YORK.

Then came Impeachment troubles, and Dickens,
with a fine showman's sense of what will ploase
the public, fenrs '‘that the great excltement abont
tue President’s imp ent will d our re-
ceipts.” But then comes the former reflection
that “notbing lasts long” In America, and that be-
fore he resumes his Eastern readings, March o,
“the people may be heartily tired of the Presl
dent's name." The weather pursued him to Buf-
falo—snow, frost and gales, Roohester wad Ina
panio for tear the Genessee River would take o no-
tion and swamp the town, Syracuse he found “a
most ount-of-the-way and uanintelligible looking
place, with apparently no peopie in it," but paylng
nim nearly $2,500 the firat nignt, His votce trou-
bles him, and he must dine as three o'clock to re-
cover it before reading. On one occaslon he
waa caught in a flood “at o place called Ution, the
greater part of which was under water, while the
high and dry part could produce nothing partiocu-
lasr to eat.” *“I was fortunate enough to
get a bedroom and garnished it with an enormous
Jug of gin punch, over which I and the manager
played a double dummy rubber.” From here to
Albany, after many stroggies with the fiood,
“geeing nothing but drowoed farms, barns
aariit like Noah's ark, deserted villages. brokem
hinges and ail maaper of ruin,” The lliness con.
tinued, now in the foot—‘‘no appetite,” ‘“no
taste," ‘even laudaoum of no use. He writes to
New York for *‘a composiug mixture.” Even the
sypathetic and devoted people around him can-
not comprehsnd his misery.
| writes, “and have established this system:—At
| meven in the morping, in bed, a tumbler of new
| gream and two table spoonsful of rum. At iwelve,
a Bherry cobbler and s biscult. At three (dinner
time), & pint of champagne. At five minutes Lo
elght, an egg beaten up In a ghass of sherry, Be-
tween the parts the strongest beef tea that can be
| made, drunk hot. At & guarter past tenm, soup
| aud any littie thing to drink that I can fancy."

NIAGARA REVISITED,
Here is Mr. Forster's narrative of the trip to

Niagara:—

This Buffalo has becoms & large and Imgoﬂ_lnt ofty,
swith numbers of Germans and Irish init Bul itis ver,
| curious to notico as we touch the rrontier that the Ameri-
can femaie heauty dies oml and @ woman's l'n.cu. clumsil
ol German, Irisn, Western America ani

saying, and remarked ;— Let us proceed to | Ren-
temen,' Mr. Stanton then noticed, with greut surprise,
that the President sat with an sir ol dignity in his chair,
nstead of iolling about in the most ungainly attitudes,
a8 liis invariable custom was, and that instead of telil
irrelevant or guestionable stories he was grave an
calm, and quite s diferent man. Mr. Swanion, on leav-
ing the council with the Attorney Genrral, sald to him:—
“Ihat is the most satisiactory Us
attended for many & long day. What an extraordinary
change in Mr. peoln [ @ Attorney Gencral re-
wiled, *We pll saw that before you came in. nile we
wers walting (or you, he said. with his chin down on his
‘Gendemen, something very extraordinary is
happen, and that very soon.™ To whish ihe At
General had observed, ‘something good, sir, T
when the President answered very gravely,
1 don't know; bat {t will happen,
and shortly, wo.!' As they were all impressed b
his manner the Attorne General  too him up
again, ‘Have you received any wformation. sir. not
et diselosed to us? ‘Mo, answered the President;
put I have Lad a drenm, and [ bave now had the suine
dream three timea  Onee on the night preceding the
battle o Hull Kun; onee on the night preceding such
batile nalso not tavorable to the

Roing
torne

‘1 don't kKnow,

| North)., Hiacnin sunk on his breast aeain, and he sat
retleetl ‘Might one ask the naiure of this dream,
sir?" aaid the Aitorney tenerak ‘Well,' raplied the

President, without liiting his head or changiog his actl-
tude, I am on a Ernnl. broad, rolling river, and [ am in
s boat—and [ drift and I drift—but this is not business,’
suddenly raising his tace and looking round the tabile as
Mr. Stunton entered.  ‘Let us proceed to business,
gentlemen.' Mr, Stauton sod the Attorney General sald,
us they willked on together, 1t wonld be curious to notice
whether anyibing ensecd on 3 snd they agreed to
potice. He was shot that night."

ANDREW JOHNSON,

On his birthday. the Tth of February, Dickens had
his  interview with FPresmdent Andrew  Johnson.
“This scrambling seribblement resumed  this
because Iy have just seen the Presi-
dent, who hadl sent 10 e yery courteously
asking me to make my own appointment Ile s a man
with o remarkable taece, indicatng courage, watchiul-
Dosy, and, certainly, strebeth of purpose. |1t is & face of
the 'emumg&. ut witlinut the “bouuce’ of Webster's
face. 1 wo ve pleked im oot anywhere as & char-
acter of mark. Figure, rather stoutish foran American;
& tritle under the middle size ; hands clasped in front of
nim; manner, suppressed, guarded, anxlous. Each of us
looked at the other wery hard, * *# * Jt wae in his
own cabinet that | saw him, As I came awny Thornton
drove up ina slelgh—turned out for s staie occaslon—to
deliver his credentinls. There was to be a Cabinet coun-
cil at twalve. The room was very much like & London
club’s ante-drawing room. On the walls two engravings
onI‘y—one. of his own portrait and vne of Lincoln's
b4 * In the outer room wos sitting a certain sum.
burned Genernl Blalr, whih many evidences of the war
upon him, He got up to shake hands with me, and then
1 tound that he had teen out on the prairie with me five-
and twenty years ago. * * * The papers havin
ferred to my birthday's mling to-day, my room ia tilled
with most exquisite fowers hey came pouring in from
all sorts of people, at breakiost tioe, Toe audiences
here are very fine.  Soready to laugh or cry, and doing
both so freely that you would suppose them to be Man-
chester sliliings, rather than Washiogon hsi sove
reigus.'

BALTIMORE—TIE NEGROES,

Thus all was sunshine and cheerfuiness in Wash-
\ngton—the novelist writing in his merriest mood,
notwithstanding his 1liness, Abous this time the
terrible step was taken of avolding Chicago—a
clrcumstance that led to some angry comment at
the time, storles floating into print that he had a
gister or some such relative Lving in the Western
metropaolis in indigence, and that he was ashamed
to visit the city In conseguence ; but we learn now
that wretched health was the only reason. ‘‘The
worst of it 18,"" he writes, “that everybody one ad-
vises with has a m nia about Chicago. ‘Good
heavens, sir,' the great Philadelphla authority
said to e this moroiong, ‘if you don't read in
Chicago the people will go into fits.' *Well' I
answered, ‘1 would rather they went into fits than
1 410§ but be did not seem to see it at all."”  Baltl-
more, although “as far south as Valentia in Spain’™
and generally of 4 sunny nature even In wintry
times, welcomed the novelist with o snow storm.
“They are very handsome women,” he says of the
Baltimore ladles, “with an Eastern touch in them,
and dress brilllantly. I have rarely seen so fine an
audience. They are a bright responsive people."
And again, he finds it a “very apprehensive, (m-
pulsive andience.” Here we have a little touch of
political observation, not without Interest, con-
cerning the negro snd the South. It is remarka-
ble,' writes Mr, Dickens from Baltimore, “*how the
Ghost of Slavery baunts the town; and how
the shambimg, untidy, evasive and postponing
irrepressible proceeds about his free work, going
round and round it, instead of atit. The melan.
choly absurdity of giving these people votes—at
any rate, at present—would glare at one out of
every rold of the eye, chuckle in their mouths apd
bump in their heads, if one did not see, A8 one can-
not belp seclng in this country, that their eafran-
chisement 18 A ere party trick to catenh votes,'
o] atrongly helleve," he adds elsewhere, “that they
(the negroes) will die out of this eountry fast, It
gecms, looking at them, 8o manifestly absurd to
puppose it posaible tirat they ean even hold thelr
own agslnst a reatless, sbhifty, striving, strouger
race."

PHILADELPIIIA,
There are few notes about the vislt to Panladel.
phia, except that he was welcomed with cold, light,

frosty weather and wus plessed wWith nhis hotel, |

vEverything is very good, every walter (8 Ger-
man," &e. “The town ia very clean and the day
as lignt and bine as a fine Itallan day.” Mr. Pors-
ter again informs us that while the tone of party
politics &ull impressed Dickens unfavorably he
had noticed great changes and improvemenis
gocially. *So far 1 have bad no more lntruston or
voredom than I have wnen Ilead the same life in
Eogland,” 1 have now read m New York to 40,000
people, and am quite as well known In the sfreets
thore o4 io London. FPeople will turn back, turn

Jabine. meeting 1 have |

| Canadian, uu:‘vol fused together and not {e: moulded,
| ubtains instead. Our show of beauty at night is, gener-
ally, remarkable; but we bad not a dozen pretty women
| in the whole throng night, and the laces wers all
| blunt, 1 have just been walking sbeut nnd observing the
! same*thing in the streets. The winter has been so severs
| that the hotel on the English side at Nlagars (which
has the best view of the falls and  is
for that reason very perferable) 18 not  yet
ppencd. S0 we 0 periorce to the American,
wiieh telegraphs back to our telesra:n:—"All Mr, Dick-
ens’ requirements perfectly undersiool™ 1 have not
pet been in more than two very bad fnns I have been
in some where s good deal of what Is popuolarly ealled
“slopping round'” has prevaled; bot have been able to
get on very well, “slopping round,'’ so used, means un-
tidiness and disorder. It 1s & comically expressive
phrase and has many meanings. Flelds was asking the
rice of & qQUArter cask of sherry the other day. “Wa'al,

ussr Fields,” the wmerchant replies, “that variea ac-
cording to quality, as I8 but nay'tral. I yer wa'nia
sherry just to slop roand with is, [ can ix yer some at a

wery low fgger.
His letter was resumed at Rochester on the
18th =

After two most hrilliant days at the Falls of Niagars
we got back pere last nizht To-morrow morning we
turn out at six tor & loog railway |ullrm-i' o Albany.
But it 18 nearly all “back" now, thank God ! Idon 't know
how long, though, belore turning we might have gane
on ot kuflale \‘e went everywhere at the falls,
and saw them in every aspect.  There ia a suspension
bridge A&cross now some two miley or more trom the
Horseshoe ; and another, half a mile nearer, 15 to be
opened 1 Juiy., They are very fine, but very Ucklish,
hanging aloft there in the continual vitration o the
thundering water; nor s one greatly reassured by the

rinted notice that troops must Dot cross thei ot a step,

at bands of music must not play In crossing. and the
like. 1 shallnever forget the last aspect in which we suw
Niacara yesterday,  We huad been everywhere, when I
thought of struggliug (dn un open carriage) up some very
diuMfeult gronna lor a good distance, snd
we could stand above the river and sce it as it rushed
forward to its tfremendoos leap, coming for miles and

miles, All the way to the horizon on our right
wis & wonderful ‘confusion ol bright green and
white water.

As we stood watching it. with our faces to

the op of the falls, our backs were toward the sun. The

| majestic valley below the falls, #o seen through the vast

cloud of spray. was made of rainbow, Nothingin Tur.

| mer's Ainest water-color drawings, done in his greatest

day, is so ethereal, so imnginative, so gorgeomrs in color

| as what1 then beheld. 1 seemed to be Iited from the

| earth and to be lookiog into heaven. What I once said

1o yon, a8 I winessed the scene five-and-twenty years

| ago, all came back at this most affecting and sublime

ht. The “muddy vesture of our ciny’’ ralls irom us as

we look. [ chartered & separaie carriage lor our men,

L0 tlmt:mutey wmighe see all in their own way and at thelr
own tlne.

FAREWELL AND HOME AGAIN.
And now came the farewclls, or rather & series
of tarewells, Back to Boston, very ill. “Longfel-

low and all the Cambridge men” urging him to

givein. “Iwo snow storms' also, “and the town
is biotted out In a ceaseless whirl of snow and
wind ;" but the personal aifection of the people re-
mained charming to the last. Back to New York,
having passage on the Russia. The chiel steward's
room engaged  “Cunard so considerate a8 to re-
member tuat It (8 on the sunny side of the vessel™
His last readings Iln New York ran as high as §3,008
| anight, but in Boston they reached $3,466. [ls
\luwcst receipts were in New Bedford—21L60 o

night—while the four Brooklyn readings brought
| #1125 Then came the farewell dinuer—Horace
} Greeley 1o the chalr—Dickens limping into the

room with great diMeuity and paitn and compelled |

to leave the room before the proceedings wero
over, “He promised hig Kindly entertainers that
| mo copy of his *Notes' or nis ‘Chuzalewit’ should in

| future be 1ssued by him Without accompanying

mentiwon of the changes he bad seen—o! the polite-
ness, delicacy, aweet temper, hospitality and con-
sideration 1 all ways, for which he had to thank
| them." *Umn the following Monday be read to his
| 18t American audlence, telling them at the close

} that he hoped often to recall them, eqoally by his |

| fire and i the green summer weather, and never
| @8 a mere pubiie andience, out as o host of per-
| sonal friends,” Two

| England and reached home in the 0Orst week of

May, 1568,
CLOSING MOUTRS—THE QUEEN.

His lite, arter his return to Europe, has fow

L eventd that we necd dwell upon, There were last

readings and a formal retirement from the plat-

| form. &ia gaing in America confirmed s fortune,

| and he spent his time around Gadshill, beautilying

| ana Improving the grounds, In s year and a half g

he made £28,000 out of his readings, and there was

aprivate rehcarsal of Naney Sikes, which Macready

regarded as “equal to’two Macbeths” in power

and tragic force.  Domestic sorrows gathered over

his home ; his brother Frederick died ; bis youngest

| son went to Austriiia to seek Nl fortune in the

| bush, New honors catie o hin, however, and in |

| March we find bim in presence of 1he Queen. Mr
| Forster tells us that the Queen's kindoess lelt &
Atrong impression on [iekens, During the con-
versation there arose o mention of some Aiscour-
tesy shown to Prinee Arthur by the Fenians 1o
| New York, and Dickens vegged ber Majesty not to
confound the true Americans of that city
with the Feoian portion of ita Irish povulation,
| on which sbe mwle the quiet comment that
| she wuas convinced the people abont the
Prince had moade too muech of the ar,
Dickens related to the Queen the story of Presi
dent Lincoln's dresam on the night before he wos
murdered, Her Majesty shen ok from a table her
own book on the Highlands, with an autograph

| Inseription to Charles Dickens, and 5o closed the |

| Interview, Later we find him dining with the
‘ Prince of Wales and the King of the DBeigians, “suf.

But all the time the same wsid

“I cannot eat," he

ﬁeutng where |

days later he salled for |

new writers,' he writes; “if you will read ‘Klasing
the Red,' & book 1 have read to-day, you will not
find it hard to tuke ao interest in the author of
such i book,” This was Edmund Yuates, 10 whom
the executors of Dickens, tn obedience to his will,
presented his writing desk, aud “in whose literary
guccess,” says Mr. Forster, “Dickens took the great-
est interest himsell, and with whom he continued
tu the last in intimate personal lutercourse,”
PERSONAL CHARACTERISTICH,

The world cires Lo seo 1ta great men closely,
and Mr. Forster, with deticacy and taste, enahles
us to see the manner of man Dickens was in hin
ways and conversation. He had strong religious
jeelings without prolessions,  “1 now most mol
emnly impress upon you," he writes to his som,
s truth apd beauty of the Christian religion as
it enme (rom Cbrist Himself, the impossibility of
going wrong [t you humbly but heartiiy respect ie,"
sNover abandon the wholesome practiee of saying
your own private prayers night and mormhg. [
have never sbandoned it myself, and I know the
comfort of 1" he dishiked Jdispiay, monuments
and tuneral geremonies, and would not spesk over
Lelgh Hunt's grave for that reason, His politioa)
opintona were hazy, and we find no definive ex-
presslon of them exeept In one place, where he
lnments “a non-working aristocracy and a silent
Parliament,” and dreads the “‘enormons black
clowd of poverty tn every turn, which is spreading
and deecpening every hour!" He declined many
temptations to enter the House of Commons,
suying no conslderation would Indace bim to
become & member of “that exiraordinary assem-
Lly." He returned (rom America, “indisposed ta
Delieve that the politieal problems had been solved
in the land of the free.” Formal dental 18 gives
to the rumors that the Queen meant to make nim
apeer, or & member of the Privy ouneil, no auoh
honor or any honor belng offered to blm. He wad
fond of children and dogs and birds, and leved €
rambile in the odd ways of London, having espect
ally *u surprising fondness for wandering aboul
poor neighborhoods on Christmas Day.” His twe
capecial beroes were Sir John Franklin and Care
iyte. He was fond ol acting and atory telling, es
peclally ghost stories, We Infer from what Mr.
Forster says that he was Inclined to be suporati-
tloud, or rather Lo (mpressions of the supernatural,
tor he spoke of an ever-recurring dream of & wo
man be had loved and who died —*the recollection
of her (8 an essentiul part of my betng, and I8 a4
inseparable from my existence aa the beating ol
my heart."

THE DEATH OF DICKENA.

But the end was coming swiltly—unheeded—bak
not without warning. He had paius in his feet. A
rallway sccldent had shattersd his nerves and
given him an Invincible dislike to railway travel
The vessels of the brain showed signs of trouble,
and he was compelled to rest, His arm wass
allected, and when he last met Carlyle he carried (8
1o n sling. It was swollen and painful. There came
a hemorrhinge, and an inability to read the names
on the street slgns that alarmed him. Muclise,
the painter—a dearly loved [riend—and Mark
Lemon died, and oppressed his spirita; and we dod
nim mourning over the death of pearly all his old
companlions In the private plays. The feet became
no worse and no better, aud on the 30th of May bhe
went to Gadsanill. **He seemed very weary." On
Monday, the oth of June, he was ont with his dogs
for the last time, The next day he atrolled In the
wood and came home to study the effect of some
new Chinese lanterns in his conservatory,
Bitting all the evening in the dining room
to note their effect. The next morning he
limped over to his chAlet and wrote until luncheon.
Anter luncheon, much against bis custom, he re-
turned to his desk. *He was late," said Mr. Fors-
ter, “leaving the chfllet, hut before dinner, which
was ordered at slx o'clock, with the intention of
walking afterwards In the lanes, he wrote some
letters, among them one to his Iriend Charles
Kent, appointing to see him In London next day|
and dinner was begun before Mias Hogarth saw,
with alarm, s singular expression of troubie and
pain in his face. *For an hour,’ he then told her,
‘he had been very i1, but ne wished dinner to go
on, These were the only coherent words uttered
| by bim. They were followed hy some that fell from
‘ him disconnectedly, of quite other matters—of sn

approsching sale at o neighbor's house, of whether

Macready's son was with his father at Cheltenham
| and of his own intention to go immediately to Loa-
don—but, at these latter he had risen and his as-
ter-in-law's help alone prevented him from falling
whnere he stood. Her effort then was to get
him on the sofa, but aiter & Allght struggle
he sank heavily on his left side. *On the ground'
were the 1ast words he spoke. It was now a litue
over ten minutes past six o'clock. All poasible
medieal ald had been summoned. But all human
help was unavailing. Tuers was effusion on the
| brain, and though stertorous breathing continued
| all night and until ten minutes past Klx o'clock oo
the evening of Thursday, the Uth of June, there
had never been a gleam of hope during the twenty-
four hours. He had lived four months heyond his
fifty-elghth year,” Her Majesty the Queen tele-
| graphed from Balmoral her *‘deepedt regret at the
gad news of Charlea Dickens! death,' and in obe-
| dienee to the general wish-of the people (t was de-
termined that the only fit resting place for the
remains of & man So dear to England was the
Abbey, In which the most illustrious Englishmen
are Jaid, There he led, surrounded by Garriek,
| Cumberland, Macanlay and Johnson, mnder the
' atatnes of Chancer, Shakespeare and Dryden,
sharing allke the immortality of thelr fume..

GERMAY IMMIGRATION,

Annual Report of the German Noclety.
| The German Soctety, founded in 1754 for the pro-
tection of German lmanigrants landing  at ghia
pourt, haa just dssued jwoanetieth annual report,
from which it appears that the German lmmigra-
tian st Lol port during the past your smounted ta
101,000 persons, & falling o of 26,150 compared
with the year previous, wien 195,50 Germans
U were landed ab Custle Garden,  The following 1S an

exibit of the German imodgration at this pors
| during Lhe past ten yeurs: —

148, . MO 1IN0 cereeree 101,871
145, . HIAM 1T weee Tl
11, essssnavests BHEOR
1#67 . . 198 ok
1804, anen R L

Total. TR

| The majority of the present German immigration
I8 destined lor the Western and Nurthwestern
| States,  Armong the whoie number of Mormon lm-
| migraits at this pori during the past year (2,437),
| who were destined for the Utah Territory, only
twelve were Germans.  The tressurer's report
| shows that the receipss  of  the Soclety
| auring the past year amounted to $27,788, The
| expenditures were $14,711, and o balance of $13,053
remained in the treasury, ‘The capital of the
society amounts to §54,700. The Relief Committes
| during the past year expended $9,288 in ald of
| German iminigranta in r circomatances. In
| anuition $1,549 was distributed irom & specisl
coutributed by members, on checks issued by t
donors, and arrangeminta have also been made
durtng’ the past winter to distribute provisions
amoug the poor, Two physicians are engaged by
| the soclety who, during the past year, had under
treatment 316 patientsa,

' YACHTING,

At the first general meeting for the year of the
Fastern Yacht Olab, held at the Parker Honae,
Boston, Febroary 10, the follewing gentlemen

| were elected oMcers:—Commodore, John M.
| Forbes; vice Commodore, John Jefries, Jr.; Rear

Commodore, R D, Tucker; Secretary, Henry B,
| Jackson; Tr Addison Child] seasurer.
| Prank D, Child; Regatta Commities. W M.
| Waitney. John Hurd, B. Joy Jefries, A. Winsor, T,
D. Board

i ART MATTERS,

| The Water Color Soclety = Annusi
Meeting.
| The elghth annua! meeting of the American So-
cioty of Painters in Water Colors was heid on
Tuesday evening in the Association Building. it
was well attended, and the proceedings evinced
the tnereasing Intereat taken in this branch of art.
The reports of the secreiary aod freasurer were
a0 evidence of the flourishing condition of the #o-

w numbers sixty-ive members

Seasis 1D, Sotite 3 ©. Nicoll and L. U. TiTauy
were unanimously re-elected R’ul&lﬁﬂh fecretary
and treasorer. Mesars, J. Brown, Walter
! F. Hopkinson Smitn and A, T, Bricher

upun tue Byard of Controi.




